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DRAMATIC DEPARTMENT. 
Re 
BOSTON THEATRE, 

Destroy hia fbs and ries. iN VAIN, 
The ae at his dirty work again. Porz, 
At his own filthy stuff he grins and brays, 
And gives the sign where he expecta the praise. 
‘ _ > Jevewac—Derp, 
When reprimanded for hie tricks, he would chatter saucily, 
ke and brazen it out ud qh hd dete nothing amiss. 
Arpota, Joun Bor. — 
Tasee is one lamentable inconvenience under. which 
writer's in our situation must fain be content to labour, and 
tur whichvall the ¢ immunities of invisibility’ can hardly com- 
pensate them, and that is, the necessity of ey raed de- 
scending to refute the libellous matice of every blockhead, 
with whom the performance of their duty may bring them 
sncontact ; or lnc it the public to believe that the 
clownish jeers and false statements, which they disdain to 
answer, ave true, merely from their being so utterly despic- 
able, as to be totally undeserving of notice. It is thus that 
insinuations which have nothing in the world to sup 
tiem, but the confident impudence with which they are 
thrown out, we must now gravely sit down to disprove, 
merely because our readers cannot otherwise partake with 
us in that indignant contempt, with which we regard these 
aspersions of splenetic ignoratice. With this object in view, 
as well as that of continving our last animadversions, we 
ask a little further indulgence while continuing to take for 
our text the notable. indecencies of Mr, Bray, and while 
bestowing a-passing notice upon that brisk, unthink 
stupidity, and that bumpkinly style, which distinguish 
his last bear-garden manifesto. Upon such fulsome sub- 
jects, we acknowledge-— z 
*Tis hard to write, but harder to forbear. 


From this low theme, we shall-eccasjonally make sueh~ 


digression$, as we may be into by more general Views 

of the subject, or the desire of affording our-readers, as well. 
as ourselves, a little amusement. _ Bythus one 4 in view 

the offences of the individual, we by no means lose sight of 
our origina! design, but rather indiréctly promote it. The 
reprehension of the more coarse and unseemly vices is never 
so effectually useful, as when we can point out their dis- 
gusting effects ~» operating m the person of the transgres- 
sor. Thefotlowing remarks may, therefore, be considered 
as a continuation of our view of that management, whose 
most sage | features consist no less in a want of that spirit 
and taste which alone can please an enlightened public, 

than in the possession of such auxiliaries, as can only dis- 
grace and corrupt it, 

The unanswerable observations made in the last Maga- 
zine by ‘.4 Parent,’ have, in a considerable degree, render- 
ed unnecessary any farther remarks from us on the guilty 
subject of our former strictures, to whose assinine obsti- 
nacy, however, we are indebted for the corroborating testi- 
mony of this friendly volunteer, His evidence is not the 
less acceptable from its being a superfluous weight, kindly 
thrown into an already preponderati € scale, ‘This is not 
the only accession to our strength, which the tumultuous 


jargon of our green-room swaggerer has undesignedly beat 
Vp for as, - i 


With regard to. the ion of Mr. Bra S ilesliaied. 
we would not oa high imagine, that ag Aare of the 
theatre entertained any doubts on this head, even previous 
to any remarks of ours. We have not cure him with 
unsuspected ieties so much as proved him guilty of 
known an Oc ae validity of this Troof, we shall + an in- 
sult the common sense of our , by supposing they 
entertaina doubt, ‘The unbiassed and t testimony 
cbacthacer of Tie aes tic ometinag ene et 
his terfuges > a aa sympathising | : ° 
Beasts of each kind their fellows spare 
ioe Wie ta ang bak boas ern 
Whatever, therefore, we now add to our former observa- 
tions is desi rather tis a censure of’ his miscon- 
duct, than as any new and s proofs of it ; these 
we shall keep im reserve for any future display of his im- 


We have indeed been already censured for the notice 
bestowed upon a self-condemned offender, who has himself 
ridiculously found fault with the of his rod, as if this 
were a proof of our rigour, instead of his criminality. But 
to these tions we answer, mendacem odi—we hate a 
liar—especially when he chooses to exerc'se this talent up- 
on us, by wickedly labouring to throw upon our shouiders 
the odium of'bis own tergiversations, Nor can there be the 
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_ gler seems to have ‘mingled the whole al 






least ground for forbearance towards him, who joms ingrat- 
itude to insult, stubbornness to gutt, and vanity to ig- 
norance, , 

—Swells with the praises which he gives himself, 

Brags of his impudence, and scors to mend. 


Besides all this, we consider Mr Bray’s last letter as a 
deliberate attempt at personal instlt; and however unsuc- 
cessful he may haye been in this design, we shull take the 
‘will for the deed, and mingle our censures of the actor, 
with those which he has forced us to bestow upon the im- 
pudence of the writer, Such charges as ‘ wilful misrepre- 
sentations, effrontery, venom and bare-faced falsehoods,’ 
which this diffident gentleman has heaped apon us in revenge 
for having convicted, as well -as accused him of indecencies,. 
will give but a sorry idea of either the g-itude or deco- 
rum of one, who proves himself guilty of our charges, even 
by his indecent manner of denying; them, and coucerning 
whom the writers in thi department have nothing to re 
eo themselves, but for-treatimg him hitherto with un- 

served indulgence ; and evem pO We can conscientiously 
affirm, that the present is a punishment more in policy than 
in anger.’ But we shall by no means suffer ourselves to be 
disquieted by such senseless reproachies as the above, till 
our consciences concur in- condembing us, or until the same 
accusations come from some ome, whose reputation for 
truth shall give some support to Bis charges. In the mean 
time, our tranquillity is in Tittle danger of being disturbed 
by scurrilitics coming from a quater, from wh.ch we dread 
nothing so much as compliments. When we receive these 
from the green-room, it will be fell time for our readers to 
suspect both our veracity and our independence. 

That our readers may be sati that we resume the pen 
ina temper of m:nd by mo m unfavourable to strict 
justice, we think it advisexble assure them, that we re- 
gard the ‘last speech’ of the #doubtable Mr. Brey, und, 


indeed, jts precursor likewise,ja® > very sat'Stactijry justi- 
Sextion of the most Wr) undsof the censures, which we 


have heretofore Yiveeted againsbthe present management. 
We de nar say that our thespiagolomion actually intended 
} t hebxs ankickily biaadored into if by impli. 
rperusal of hts two rhapsodies will en- 

able those who have the patience to accomplish the labour, 
to form a pretty accurate estimate of the quantity and 
stamp of that mrxp, which now predominates. in the green- 
room, and to which the lovers of the drama are compelled to 
look for its onvAMENT, its ILLUSTRATION andits surPoRT. It 
may now be very pertinently asked, how the stage, which 
no less an authority than Lord Chesterfield pronounced— an 
encourager of wit and learning, a school of good manners, and 
an honour to the community’—can possibly be supported 
in these its brilliant attributes, when the most shining ac- 
Fes ses eye of its leading supporters—concomted and 
condensed—are capable of producing nothing betiér than 
such an unfathomable depth of nonsense, as was poured out 
in the effusion now under our consideration. What, it may 
be demanded, are we to think of actors, the general tenor 
of whose behaviour is such as to lead one to the unavoid- 
able conclusion, that they have no other idea of ‘holding 
up the mirror,’ (through the legitimate means of general 
delineations of the follies of mankinel) than by substituting 
individual for general nature, and, instead of depicting the 
vices of the species, shamelessly displaying their un. If 
such be in fact the conceptions of their duty, we must con- 
fess that they graduate from the discipline of foreign ¢ col- 
leges’ fully accomplished in the secrets of their vocation ; 


and they accordingly burst upon us— 


} as ima belli— 
Armed for war and studious of their trade. 


But let us approach this motley piece of patcliwork 
somewhat nearer. Let us first regard it as the composition 
of the champion of the -room, before we consider it 
as the defence of an indelicate actor. We-must indeed ac- 
knowledge, while regarding it in the former light, that such 
a grotesque Satura Olia—or incoherent hotch-poteh of bad 
English and worse logic; such a many-coloured tissue of 
‘uncouth words in disarray,’ where this bewildered wran- 


phabet by guess ;’ 
such cutlers’ figures about ‘case-hardening;’ such scavengers’ 


oe = a eonkoaeengr ie ; “apt a scrape ;’ such culina- 
ry ith j from the cookery-book about ‘ buttering 
Pparsnips ;’ in short, such an assemblage of kitchen figures 
of speech and Yorkshire elocution— and the likes* of him, 
~—were never, we believe, heard before out of the precincts 
of that far-famed) county for horses, goats and woolens, 
While en might and main to penetrate this 
intellectual fog, (which stoutly resisted the most piercing 
rays of syntactical analysis, as well as that species of con- 


-* Verbatim from the manuscript, 





jectural criticism, entitled in New-England—guessing) we 
were repeatedly constrained to vent ourselves m the excla- 
mation of the Fabulist—O gwanta species! ast cerebrum 
non habit! Those of our readers, who, with ourselves, 
have resoluiely ‘toiled out their uneouth passage,’ through 
and ov-r the alternately italicised words of this be-quoted 
essay (their unmercifully emphaticised progress closely re- 
sembling the up-and-down jactitations of a traveller over an 
unploughed potatoe field) may yet, as we did, console therm: 
Selves in their tribulations with the reflection which Dr. 
Young makes on a sinvilar oecasion :— 

For immortality, if httrdships plead, 

It is not his who writes, but ours whe teat, 


. But enough as to his style. Had he used the language 


of modesty and truth,*we should not thus have stooped to 
inquire why it was not also the diction of elegatee, We 
may silently pity a weak head, but a-vicious heart must be 
audibly repsered, Let him learn for the future, that silence: 
is indisr*iiably the best policy for those who fight sn a baxt 
caus* with dull weapons. That side of the question must 
bg desperate indeed, which is defended by a capatity that lays 
{ie combatant under. the p.tiable necessiwy of atterit 
huge fideehoods in bad English, Let such learn, that ite 
the first virtue to abhor their follies— 


And the first wisdom to be fool nomore,. —_ 


We submit it to the best friends of thes erformer, Wheth- 
er the headstrong obstinaty he has munifested, in thus 
noising forth h’s heretofore nasux rected incapacity, was 
not only impolitic, but silly—ngr, as regarded ourselves, 
absolutely criminal. But as he uppears zesolved on aggres- 
sion and seems determined *)— 


Cram his coarse nonvense down thetigh ne’er so dull— . 


he becomes answeve4le forche double offence of shocking 
thestercticy and provosun® the patience of the public: -We 
are therefore justified mvaltérnatély laughing at the bdf- 
foon, an! lashing the ciiminal, But— 
———this expiation o'er, 
We bid him niend his ways and sin no more. 

He my go on labouring in his voeation, but if he wish to 
do it undisturbed, let it be within the bounds be. win 
by the poet :—* Let him approach singing. . Forewarn him 
that he use no scurrilous words imhis tunes.’ But at every fu- 
ture offence let him prepare for reiterated, wholesome ad- 
monition, ina style suited to his transgressions, though it 
may not be to his vanity. : 

Mend, fellow, mend thy morals and thy taste ; 
Be warm, but pure, be amorous, but chaste. 


And now even among those that simpef at his indecens 
cies, how many does he flatter himself can be found that 
will countenance him in knowingly foreswearing. what. he 
ence notoriously chuckled at, betore he found 1¢ publicly 
reprebended. : 

His stubbornness in wrong doing, so far from tending to 
his exculpation, has only served to develope the more latent 
features of his character. The professional blunders which 
were at first kindly imputed merel¥ to the incapacity of the 
actor, his literary effusions have at length. compelled us to 
acknowledge were the natural results of the vulgarity of 
the man. Though we had long ago deduced the former 
opmion from his performances on the stage, yet the latter 
is a new-conclusion unavoidably drawn from his achieve. 
ments with the pen. The everlasting grimace and clowns 
ish gesticulation, the insipid uniformity and indecent per 
versions of the performer, were not, it how seems, so much 
suggested by the author’s text, as the actor’s feelings; 0: 
if the precedence wére disputed between the true and fic- 
titious chiracter, it is now evident, that Mr. Bray is fairly 
entitled to claim it us ‘the better counterfeit of the two.’ 
He has proved that in certain clownish parts, he has nothing 
to assume but the clothes, which are indéed the only ill- 
setting parts about him. But we must admit that he cati- 
not but find himself wonderfylly at home. where he has to 
consult his author for nothing but, the words; and, even 
with these, as we have already seen, he seruples not to take 
those liberties to which, indeed, he ars to think he has 
an undoubted claim, while translating the meaning of 
another into a language that he understands so much better 
than his author. 


How well the subject suits hia noble mind / 
A fellow feeling makes us wond’rous Rind. 


After this general view of our subject, let us now ge back 
and commence a m4ve detailed examination of pel ts 
as we may be fortunate srough to find possessed of shape 
and meaning, This formidable attack upon our whole fra- 
ternity, critics, publishers, and all, commences with 
strange incantation, in which the fag-end of alphabet 
makes the principal figure. ‘ Izzards and re. 
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so mysteriously jumbled together, that one is at a stand to 
determine whether Mr. Bray is more successful in his en- 
counters with the detached letters, than while mingling 
them together in composition. Now he avers that X and 
Y spell the same ; and then again he will have it, that W is 
truly a double letter as its name imports, and is Y and Z 
both put together: this at least is the way we take his 
meaninz, if m truth he had any. Be this as it may, ona 
second perusal, the fear of witchcraft, we presume, began to 
Seize upon the publishers’ imoginauon ; and it was probably 
strengthened by,casting their eyes upon the motto, whichj 
proved to be a well--emembered scrap from the witches 
of Macbeth, in which Mr. Bray had heretofore made such 
a woefully conspicuous figure. It was therefore con- 
cluded, that the names of every writer in their dramatic 
derartment. were wrapped up in this initial incantatior. 










































































possible, such a promulgation of what was nobody’s busi- 


ed, that this duty of secrecy made it incumbent on them 
(without implicating their editorial independence in any 
other respect) to. forward this suspected * little picce of 
mischie?’ to thos¢ who could alone determine, whether the 
author of it was wiser than themselves. But it was re- 
turned with the assurance that Mr, Bray had exposed no 
one but himself. 

It is amusing enough to observe the flippant curiosity of 
these gentlemen about the persons of their critics, while 
they pay so little attention to their arguments.’ Here is a 
fellow, who, upon finding himself prostrated by an unknown 
hand, instead of defendmg himself as he should do, and 
bethinking him of his yom very leisurely inquires 
whether he was knocked down by X, Yor Z, or all three 

} together; and with the genuine cunning of a practised of- 
7 ~fender, resolves to work out his escape in the hue and cry 

he raises against his pursuers. 
‘% Bat it is not hés business whe wields the rod; but why it 
is wielded at all. Every patron of the theatre is a jud; 
in his own sight, whether es is pleased and instrueted for 


; quent manager or actor is c:lled\to the bar of common 

‘Tg sense, he is to stand only on the defénsive and answer to his 
charges. The humanity and good sense of the public will 
see that there is ‘fair play’ given. without allowing the ac- 
cused to brawl so lustily about it himself, as to all 
argument with his clamour. 


cencies, endeavour to reform them ; nor let him forgét—or 
rather let him learn—that while he imagines he is only 
—— out a sly and gratuitous bait to catch the disso- 
lute vulgar, he is actually giving a public challenge to 
every decent member of his audience, who, as his guests, 
may be disposed to avenge the rights of insulted hospital- 
ity, or to enforce upon his unwilling observance the sacred 
truth, that— 
Nothing but what is golid or refin’d 
Should dare ask public audience of mankind. 
This maxim once admitted, will teach him the absurdity 
i of utteri Bae the stage, expressions which he is asham- 
‘ ed to of it- in print; and while he will do well to 
; learn this, he will do still better, if, after having committed 
himself by such improprieties, he candidly acknowledges 
el his error by silence and reformation, instead of aggravating 
it by senseless noise and contradiction. 
On the score of the authors of these criticisms, let him be 
} assured, that afier such specimens as they have already re- 
ceived in ‘ Suckling,’ of his powers for conversation, and 
Bi his refinement of taste, are by no means ambitious of 
@ personal acquaintance with him ; and let him farther take 
: note, that should, similar to tha: they have exposed 
in ‘ Education,’ be made use of for the future, by any per- 
; former whatever, the pen shall be exchanged for the horse- 
whip, and the Magazine for an indictment. Ile may more- 
i » vest satisfied, t that his pretended ‘glim at his 
4 critics are as wy marked yp magenta as are his 
, equally penetra * glimpses’ at just conception of 
of the characters ar per The — inquisitive - 
ness and silly conj th of himself his employ- 
at and despise; for their anxiety proves 
nothing but the aim of from whom, as ‘a 
right good marksman,’ they find it i ible to dod 
. But ours are no ‘ murtherous shafts ;’ dae designed es 


: Which, like a warning-piece, enust be shot of, 

_ Truth and the consciousness of a 

dowed us with weapons, from which, 

i shall receive no quarter, innocence 
have nothing to fear. 

: As to the number of those who are concerned in this de- 

. partment of the Magazine, it must be sufficiently evident 


cause, hath en- 
bullying and 
decency 






that more than one mind has dictated its contents, from the 
mbar ar eerie with which Mr. B. has been heretofore 
some of our predecessors. His respectability 
as a gentleman, which they so readily concede, and whic 
be vaunts so himselt, could not be so very gratuitous- 
ly admitted by those who were rebuking him for a species 
of misconduct, which must necessarily render ridiculous 
y his pretensions to gent lity, but even his claims to 
pmon delicacy of a bum, kin, But our fellow-labor- 















Now as the editors were in duty bound to prevent, if 


ness—no not even Mr. Bray’s; they consequently imagin- ‘ 


his money, or insulted an@ befooled ; and when the delin- 


Let Mr. Bray, instead of 
blustering about the authors of the exposure of his inde- 
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ers had no sooner invested hit with these ticklish habil' - 
ments of gentility, than he must ‘fain give the he to thei 
new creation, by that ludicrous exposure of their mistake 
which his two letters so abundantly carried upon their very 
faces ; like ‘ Bottom’s’ fellow-clown in the play, who, after 
being compietely equipped in the costume of the tro, was 
adr.sed to poke his head through the animal’s neck—* and 
tell the audience plainly that be was only Snug the Joiner /” 
Thus (unluckily for his gentlemanly pretentions,) the 
only instance in which he has been so fortunate as to prove 
either by his atguments or his conduct, that the writers in 
this department have heen guilty of falsehood, is that in 
which it would have been more to his credit to have per- 
suaded the public that they spoke the truth. 

Let us then be permitted to condole with our fellow-la- 
borers, upon a mistake, of which it would be hard to say 
whether it has made them or their good friend Mr, Bray, 
the most ridiculous. Let them be more cautious for the 
future, not to be over. hasty in their detisions, or bestow 
their favours in the dark. 

So sparks, they say, take goddesses to bed, 
And find next day the devil in their stead. 

In the paragraphs succeeding the incantatory stntence 
we have been noticing, the conjurer throws off his ‘wizzard’s 
sly disguise,’ and appears in the congenial garb of a quack. 
We were by no means surprised at observing him in this last 
character, after having so often bebeld him in a similar 
guise in many of his comic assumptions. He here talks 
with characteristic conceit about his ‘ powerful doses,’ which 
he candidly admits must have been so nauseating as to ‘ go 
against our stomachs.’ In this we readily agree with him , 
for, whether as a charlatanical pretender of the sock or the 

n, whether as a ‘ Suckling’ or an epistolary operator, we 

lieve our rcaders will agree with us in admitting that he 
exhibits the most unrivalled ‘stomach-turning’ powers, 
and is quite dexterous in creating a nausea. 

Immediately after this display of his physical powers, 
our sometime-wizzard doctor, with wonderful consistency, 
assumes the delicacy ofan ‘arbiter elegantiarum,’ and with 
laughable gravity rebukes us for using such terms as ‘ smut 

bawdry,’ as if ref other equally appropriate diction could 
be made use of while analyzing his indecent performances. 
If an expression, which designates a particular species of 
grossness, be improper, what shall we say at the public ex- 
Iii.tion of the ssness itself—or how describe. the stu- 
pid confidence oF the actor, gho. after putting his audience 
to the blush, has the asstrance to resukt them for merely 
givmg aname to the cause of their disgust! fi is a pity he 
should be ignorant of words which he is continually illus- 
trating in his performances. The dexterity of an sttist is 
always increased when he wederstands the science of his 
profession. We will therefore endeavour to explain the 
meaning of these expressions, that Mr. Bray may no longer 
samy that we are guilty of bawdry merely for naming his 

ence, or that the sin lies couched in the word alone. 

By Smut, (a livelier epithet than bawdry) we would in- 
form Mr. Bray, we mean that prurient offspring of a pollut- 
ed mind, the tendency of which is to soil ul befoul every 
thing in its neighbourhood, like the analagous nastiness of 
that culinary substance from which this epithet is taken. 
And as this last dirty material is of kitchen origin, so the 
mental quality may be gerierally traced to a similar source, 
—for we teke this morbid affection of the fancy to be - the 
unfailing indication of vulgar breeding and a profligate un- 
polished mind. It is not only a contagious disease—es- 
pecially among the youthful—but it unfortunately promotes 
in the unhappy suficrer a gregarious disposition that incites 
him, both by words and g¥sticulations, to spread abroad 
Iv.s own obscene imaginations, and defile with kindred im- 
purities the unsmirched fancies of youthful innocence and 
feminine purity. As this disease is—as we have already 
hinted + the constant atterdant, and often the principal 
cause of the sottish and debased mind, so it is the never 
failing resource of those dull blockheads who are perpetu- 
ally hankering after what they call ‘ effect’—whose imagi- 
nations are ticd down to the contracted circle of their lusts, 
and who, constantly judging of the standard of others’ 
minds by the:r own, appeal te any faculty but that of the un- 
derstanung. The indulgence of this soul<debasing pro- 
pewsity converts the Comedian into a lewd buffoon, and the 
would-be wit into a nuisance, and pitches the standard of 
both their groveling munds to the level of the monkey and 
the goat, Offensive im oll stations of life, it merits the 
bearty contempt of all—whether flourishing in the palace 
of vga opulence, or letting itself out to hire in the gro- 
tesque form of a mumic ‘Suckling.’ And thus much for 
the definition of * Smut &c.’ fur a more full and satisfactory 
illustration of which we refer such of our readers as are not 
already cloyed of the choice scraps heretofore given them, 
to the performances of Messrs. Bray and Co. ante et passim. 

Of the truth of these observations the manager of a the- 
yon ob pone eg a before —— his own 

or of his company can pronounced 

worthy the smiles of beauty, or the approbation of the good. 
And as we are compelled to consider him as the mediate 
cause of this disease, so we must look to him for that rem- 
edy which none else can administér.—— 

We strive in vain th’ infected blood to cure, 

Streams will run muddy where the Spring’s imprire, 
W. new proceed to anothrr salient point in Master Bob- 


i 


adil’s defence. This chaste and actomplished Comedia" 
will have it that we have insulted him by such appellation® 
as ‘ buffoon and jackpudding’—as if those who are contin- 
ually outraging the Eling of their audience deserve to 
have their own spared. But if we may judge of this mercy 
gentleman's sensibility by the tender regard with which 
he treats that of his patrons, we may be allowed to con- 
clude that not his feelings but his vanity is herein 
wo That he possesses an abundance of this 
latter commodity, his perseverarice in wearing the clothes, 
instead of performing the parts, of such sterling Comedians 
as Jefierson, Villars, Bernard and Hilson, will abundantly 
testify. And as forthe numerous descriptive titles he so 
readily takes to himself, few will doubt that they are the 
legitimate surnames of his school of acting, who have 
seen and heard him in such parts as Roderigo, ‘Touchstonc, 
Peter, Father Philip, and even Suckling, to which he boasts 
of giving such marvellous effect. We know not what 
would be his punishment at Common Law for thus commit- 
ting burglary upon the old clothes of these characters ;-but 
in a Court of Criticism; (made up of somewhat beside the 
associates of a green room) such a forcible entry upon othcr 
men’s estates would receive the sentence of ‘ transportation 
at least’ from the realms of Thespis :—a sentence he would 
gladly commute to the foolscap of a Zany. 

OP Our Correspondents will doubtless excuse the liberty 
we take in dividing their communication, and reserving the 
remainder of it for our next paper ; as it was forwarded in 
detached portions, it was probably not in their power to ascer- 
tain its extent, which amounts to aboui ten columns. 

Eprrons 
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MISCELLANY. 


FOR THE BOSTON WIEKLY Magazine, 


THE PEDLAR.....Mo. HZ. 


A rew days since I observed that the groceries, con- 
fectioners’ shops and victualling cellars, had by order of 
the selectmen, placed additional signs over their doors, 
for the ibformation of all whom it might concern, that 
they might know that such a one was permitted by law 
to entertain those who might wish to get drunk at his 
shop ; and another, to do them the same generoys act of 
kindness at his cellar. I blessed in my heart the pater- 
nal goodness of the fathers of the town, who are unwil- 
ling that a poor fellow like me, that hkes a drop of 
something comfortable every now and then, should be at 
the trouble of stepping out of his way to procure it. In 
consequence of their commendable, and I had almost said 
undistinguishing, spirit of accommod.*tn, we cannot 
stagger from post to pillar, nor worry round thé corner 
of a street, but we are greeted with the cheering, invit- 
ing, never-to-be-forgetten sentence—“ Licensed to retail 
spirits,” which in my humble opinion, is more exprcs- 
sive, neat and elegant, than all sentences, past, present 
and to come. 

These thoughts followed me to my pillow, and scarce 
had I closed my eyes, when the visions of the night came 
upon me, and I again found myself in the street. In my 
dream it occurred to me, that the provisions‘of this reg- 
ulation were more extensive, and included all trades and 
occupations of men, subject however to this singular 
rule—that the real occupation of the licentiate should be 
expressed, whatever might be his profession. 

A reputable public house (at least generally consider. 
ed so) now appeared under this regulation, as a “ Licens- 
ed gaming house ;” another was designated asa “t Licens- 
ed tippling house and brothel.” Under the red flags and 
sign boards of several petty receptacles for damaged 
goods, watches which never go any where else but at an 
auction, washed jewelry, &c, &c. peeped out in diminu- 
tive characters, “ Licensed to impose on countrymen and 
sailors.” Thealarming inscriptionof a “ Licensed shav- 
ing mill,” caused me instinctively to clap my hand on 
my (alas! empty) pocket. A “ Licenced clipper of cur- 
rent money,” next drew my attention, and I smiled at 
my own ignorance, in formerly supposing this was ever « 
criminal employment, J saw also many signs purporting 
to be those of “ Licensed attorneys and counsellors at 
law ;” but no where did I perceive one “License for 
the distribution of justice.” “Ah,” said I, “where 





law flows in upen us from an hundred sources, cannot 
justice claim one scanty, rill ?” 
Below a sign on which was delineated the words 
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violin brought it to my recollection. 


Now l thought in my dream, that I ascended into the 

upper regions of the town, the hot-bed of vice, immor- 

. ality and ruin. I saw here no lettered license, but the 
, mingled din of profanity and lewdness, the deeds of 
guilt and shame there perpetrated and boasted of, the 


loud and frequent yells of vulgar depravity; but above 
all, the assiduous attendance éf the guardians of the pub- 
lic peace, appointed and paid by the town, raised a sign 

over each accursed threshold, where every one'might read, 


y “houses of licensed infamy and corruption.” I asked a 
, decent looking young fellow whom I met, if this was one 
of the quarters of the town, from which it derived its 
honorable nickname of “ the head quarters of good prin- 
ciples.” The imperti:ient puppy sneered in my face, and 
told me with an oath, to go to the d——1;” I thought 1 


should not have far to go. : 


Kind and patient reader, my dream jis at anend. Was 
it any thing but a dream, I might have cause to fear that 
some offence might be taken, though none is intended. 
There are some whose captious and sensitive dispositions, 
“all naked feeling and raw life,” render them liable 
to be offended, even at what is meant solely for their 
if such be thy disposition, I advise thee as 


”» amusement, 





t friend, to mend it as fast as possible. 
Vv 
is 
f FON THE BOSTON WERKLY MAGAZINE. 
Ps THE THINKER.....Wo. XVIL 
I BAD GRAMMAR. 
vf Notrwrrusraxvine the facility of gaining a competent 
at degree of grathmatical knowledge ia atmost every city, 
i" town or village’of the union, it is very common for not 
a only those who liave enjoyed all the advantages ef pub- 
“6 lic seminaries, but those whose education has been of 
td the most liberal kind, to make great errors in conversa- 
™ tion. As this undoubtedly arises from inattention, per- 
ul sons of this description are culpable, and merit censure ; 
- for as they are considered examples for the imitation of 
134 the more humble and Jess learned class, their language 
should be spoken in its utmost purity. 
a I shall point out some of the most prevalent errors. 
iu One important rule in the grammer of every language is, 
ed that ‘the verb must agree with its nominative case in 
e- number and person.’ In violation of this—<* there és ten 
- dollars’—* she and her mother ie coming tovisit us’—* you 
“dl was seen at the concert’~—‘he and bis brother Aas arriv- 
ed’—‘ truth and honesty gains esteem,’ are among the 
phrases often repeated, 
- ” The indiscriminate use of the imperfect tense and per- 
- fect participle, next calls for attention. We hear, ‘I have 
= cat enough’—‘he has wrote his letter’ —* William bas did 
nd his tawk’— we had began before he arrived’—* they had- 
ed run a mile,’ ke. almost every day. 
- ‘The termination of the verb in the subjunctive mood 
ot is disregarded. ¢ If I was he’— if she loves him’—* though 
nd he repents,’ are expressions to which no one is a stfanger. 
av- And, as the last which I shall notice at this time, the, 
gn application of the adjective in place of the adverd, calls 
ar - for particular exposure; as it has crept not only into 
a conversation, bat is to bé found in the works of highly 
Pa ~ approved authots. ‘The sun shines bright’ — the clouds 
log lower black"upon us’—‘ she appeared very e/egant’—* the 
at wind whistled sharf’—*the moon appears cléar’—* his 
for health improves rapfic?—« Thomas walks slow,’ &c. are 
ere instances of this abuse of language. Now, if adverbs only 
not can qualify verbs, why is the adjective forced into that 
service? Or if the fatter may qualify verds, why do not 
rds our grammariins say, ‘ adjectives qualify verde, nowns and 






~- 


— fashionable muillenery and gorda making,” appeared 
another of a more appalling nature; it was “ Licensed 
destroyer of health and beauty.” Iam here under the 
disagreeable necessity of making an observation, which 
otherwise I should have omit‘sd, namely, that in some 
cases a “ destroyer of reputation’ ’ might have been added. 

The occasional occupants of a number of halls were 
“licensed to teach kicking and sprauling in the most 
fashionable manner.” The meaning of this I was at a 
loss to comperhend, untill the plaintive cry of an ill-tuned 
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two last-mentioned parts of speech ? 


pronoun is introduced. 


grammar, as any now extant. 


TOR THE BOSTON WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 
Messrs. Evrrons, 


sate for a republication. 


him—was answered, “ OA not at all, I like to hear it very 
well.” 

If this statement were literally true, it is thought that 
it contains nothing of the humourous or ludicrous to ren- 
der it worthy of handing for publicagjon, or even of rela- 
tion, unless it were to gratify a malignant propensity ;— 
but on the contrary it shall be evinced a slanderous and 
pitiful misrepresentation. 

It will, it is presumed, be evident to all who give this 
subject consideration for a moment, that the lady alluded 
to being duly impressed with the insipidity of the “light 
conversation” of the talker ; must, to have spoken correct- 
ly, either have used the word unedifying, as it was under. 
stood by the “ beau,” (who through civility answered— 
“Oh, not at all, &c.”’) or, which would have been syno- 
nymous, the word “edifying,” ironically. But it ap- 
pears that this indirect censure, was modestly taken by 
the unassuming talker for a panegyric ! . 

The scurrillous charge of the self-importance of the 
personage,” is equally confuted by the denunciator’s own 
deciaration ; what better proof of Aumility could be given 
than to “sit and silently” hear this conceited prattler 


engross each subject of conversation ? 
Were it possible to suppose that a simple essay at pleas- 


antry was the only motive for publishing this “ anecdote,” 
it should have passed without explication; but it is very 
apparent that wanton maligmty has induced this © gentic- 
man that can talk,” to aitempt to write. He is, however, 
advised to he more cautious in the choice of his subject, if 
he would avoid a contest wherein he would find his re- 
doubted talents of no avail. 


THE FEMALE EYE— 


A modern writer gives the following enumeration of the 


expression of a femaic eye ~The glare, the stare, the leer, 


P ronouns,’ and not confine their qualifying power to th 


Two of the foregoing improprieties may be~thus ac- 
counted for : First, where two nouns or pronouns in the 
singular number, stand as nominatives to the verb, the 
latter taken separately, would require the singular verb ; 
and itis forgotten, that two singular nouns or pronouns 
connected by a copulative conjunction, are always equivalent 
to a plural, and if in the nominative case, the verb like. 
wise becomes plural. Second, the pronoun you when 
addressed to’ but one person, requires the plural verb, 
equally as when several are addressed. Hence, a doubt 
arises in the mind, as to the propriety of speaking to one, 
as to a hundred; and ‘ you was,’ from this circumstance, 
is no uncommon phrase, It is to be wished, that a dis- 
tinction could be made, in familiar discourse, by the 
pronoun without the addition of any explanatory words. 
As, e. g. I would say in a circle of friends, ‘are you go- 
ing?” without adding the name of some person, or the 
adjective all, I should not be understood. Were the 
pronoun you used only in the singular, and ye in the plu- 
ral, the difficulty would éasily be remedied ; but as our 
grammar in its present state, forbids this, we should by 
do means transgress its rules, by applying the singular 
verb in any case, where the second person plural of the 


These remarks are predicated upon the authority of 
L. Murray, who is considered as correct a standard of 


In the last number of your Magazine, under the head 
of Original Anecdots, you published the following, the 
pith and pungency of which, it is wished, could compen- 


It related to “three or four young ladies, a gentleman 
“that could talk,” and a dumb beau,” all but whom are 
represented as “ engaged in conversation of rather a light 
kind, blended with a smile now and then” at the latter, 
“who sat playing with his watch-chain, thinking himself 
the most important personage there—one of them addres. 
sing him, presumed the conversation was very edifying to 


tomorrow afternoon from 
Warren Street, immedistely after divine service. Friends 
and relations are requested to attend without further invi- 


the sneer, the invitation, the defiance, the denial, the con 































the fire of jealousy, and the lustre of pleasure. 
—_o-— 
FOR THE BOSTON WEEKLY MAGAZINE 
Messre, Entrons, 

I woricep a remark in your last paper, by which it ap- 
pears that another gentleman has written several com- 
munications under the signature of ‘Euwry,’ which be- 
fore I was totaly ignorant of. [ am partial to this 
designation alone ; from having received it.at the holy 
ordinance of baptism, of course I cannot forego it; but 
with respect to the other gentleman’s communications 
having been received prior to mine, I will willingly add 
junior to it in future. Yours, &c. 

The Stcoxn EDWIN. 
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BOSTON, SATURDAY, AUG. 30, 1817. 


Dinner to Mr. Adams.—On Tuesday a public dinner was 
iven to the Hon. J. Q. Adams, by his fellow.citizens, in 
ton.. The Hon. Wm. Gray, presided, assisted by the 
Hon. H. G. Otis, G. Blake, Fisq: and Hon. Jonathan Ma- 
son, Vice-Presidents. Of the guests were the Hon. Mr. 
Adams, of Quincy, late President of the United States, 
His Excellency Gov. Brooks, His Honor Lt. Gov. Phillips, 
Chief Justice Parker, Judge Story, President Kirkland, 
Gen. Dearborn, Com. Hull, Gen. Miller, several of the 
Rev, Clergy, and many public officers and «strangers of 
eminence. 


Commencement at Harvard University.—The annual com- 
mencement took place at Harvard College, on Wednesday 
last. His Excellency the Governer, His Honor the Lt. 
Governor, and the members of the Hon. Council, were es- 
corted by the Boston Troop of UVavalry, under Capt. Prsen- 
tice. The literary exercises were attended by a respec- 
table and crowded auditory. The Hon. John Quincy A- 
dams and the Hon. Rufus King were present. 


The Phi Beta Kappa Society celebrated their anniver- 
sary at Cambridge Thnrsday. A numerous, brilliant and 
judicious audience attended the delivery of the Oration 
and Poem at the meeting house, and were highly grati- 
fied. The Hon. J.Q. Adams was chosen President of the 
Society for the ensuing year. 

Letters from Cape Henry, mention that the Congress 
frigate, Capt. Morris, hac. been there, and had been receiv- 
ed rather coldly. No salutes were receiprocated. Cap- 
tain Morris’s dispatches for government have been sent 
on to Washington. 


A London paper states, that a pedestrian has under. 
taken to walk 1000 miles backwards, on a wager. 


The sea serpent—Has not been seen in our vicinity for 
several days. He was last reported to have been seen on 
Tuesday morn’g, near Eastern point. A Marblehead sloop 
which had been on the look ont for him three or four days, 
returned on Thursday night from an unsuccessful cruize. 

Essex Register. 

Ordination —It is expected that Mr. Srazwo E, Dwicwr 
will be ordained pastor of Park-street Church on Wednes- 
day of next week. It is also expected that three or four 
Missionaries under the pat of the American Board of 
Commissioners for Foreign Missions, will he set apart to 
the solemn service, at the same time and place. 

As the services must be of considerable there will 
be an intermission of an hour. Jn the course of the day 
there will be a public collection for the 1id of Missions, nnd 
at the close of the services, the Sacrament of the Lord’s 
Supper will be administered to the nymerous members of 
churches, whom the interesting occasion will probably call 
together. re ans . 

The gentlemen who compose eouncil, are re- 
a8 to meet at Concert Hall on Wednesday, at half past 





8 o'clock, A. M.—Reeorder. 


MARRIAGES. 
In this town, Mr. Joseph 8, Waterman to Miss Jane P. 
Richardson—Mr. Isaac W. Lord to Miss Mary B. Hench- 


man—Mr. Siias Babcock to Miss Nancy Stéarns, ° 


DEATAS. 
In this town, Miss Nancy C. M'Neill, aged 30—Mr. 
Samuel Bacall, aged 46—Mr. John Whitney, aged 47— 


James Raymond, chiki of Mr. James Barker, aged 9 mos. 


Gleason, 38. Funeral 


This morning, Mr- Or 
is late dwelling house, No. 41 


tation. 
In Charlestown, Maria Antoinette, wife of Mr. Samucl 


Clark, aged 26—In Roxbury, Mr. Joseph Allen, mer 


“ 


of Boston, aged “45, 


va ¥ He « 
yt a 


sent, the glance of love, the flash of rage, the sparkling o! 
hope, the languishment of softness, the squint of suspicion, 
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POETRY. 
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FOR THE BOSTON WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 
EXTRACTS FROM A MONODY ON S. D. 


What is that monitor 
Which dwells within? felt but unheard ; 
Breaking the sinking thought, that frightened 
Memory—dares but to think, yet speak not ; 
Mf should another waste its breath—another 
Touch its fibre pang in sympathy of feeling : 
The flood of fire fast curling round the heart, 
Swelis high its tide of flame, suffusing— 
Seeking its vent, where beams the pensive eye, 
What is that monitor ! It is the name 
Of those we love, when they can leve 
Vo more. 

eo ¢- &-@ *- * . . 
EVENING. 

Tar day has past ; dark riding down the heay’n ; 

The cloud of evening comes ; no breeze disturbs 

"The calmness of the scene; the sun has sunk 

Behind the distant hill; the beam of light 

: In changeful hue has ceas’d to play. The 

7 Cheerful chirp of swallow, and the lowing cry’ 

1 Of herd is heard no more; the village bell, 

Which calls the labourer from daily toil, 

is still; the hour of sport is o’er, 

And he who whil’d away his leisure time 

in fancy’s bower, now wakes a strain 


EE Sit) 





(sELEcTED.) 
WOMAN. 


Wao in this world of care and strife, 
Dotti kindly cheer and sweeten life, 
As friend, companion, and as wife? 
°Tis. woman. 
Who by a thousand tender wiles, 
By fond endearments and by smiles, 
Our bosom of its grief beguiles ? 
*Tis woman. 
From whom do all our pleasures flow ; 
Who draws the scorpion sting of woe, 
And makes the heart with transport glow? 
°*Tis woman. 
Who of a nature more refin’d, 
Doth soften man’s rude stubborn mind, 
And makes him gentle, mild and kind? 
at *Tis woman. 
Whe binds us all to one another, 
By silken bands of father, mother, 
Qf husband, children, sister, brother ? 
*Tis. woman. 
When hours of absence past, we meet, 
Say, whe enraptur’d runs to greet 
@ur glad return, with kisses sweet ? 
5 *Tis woman. 
Who.in a word, a touch, a sigh, 
The simple glancing of her eye, 
Cun fill the soul with extacy ? 
*Tis. woman. 
Eden she lost, ensnar’d to vice, 
But well has she repaid its price, 
For earth is made_a paradise 
By woman. 


: 
THE INEXPERIENCED BARBER, 
The other day, a certain beau, 
Before he could a courting go, 

Mast needs be drest ; so off he flew, 
To the first shop that met his view ; 
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*Come Barber,” he exclaims in haste, 

* Display for once a little taste, 

Exert your powers and don’t be stupid, 
Bat make me pretty as a Cupid; 

Consult my visage now with care, 

And to my looks adapt my hair.’ 

The mana novice in his trade, 

His best abilities display’d ; 

And Cupid from the chair arose, 

A finish’d beauty, we suppose, 
Approach’d the glass, his visage spied, 
Then turning to the Barber criéd— 

‘Ts this your boasted taste 7—for shame, 
Such dressing don’t deserve the name ; 
My head with all these curls gud plaster, 
Looks like the very devil, master, 

The Barber, in a humble tone, 
Replied—< Dear sir, the fault’s your own, 
You bade me view your face with care, 
And to your looks adapt the hair.’ 


ae - 
WALTZING. 


Grr all the Ladies that you can 

And let each Lady have a man; 

Let them, in a circle plac’d, 

Take their partners round the waist ; 
Then by slow degrees advance 

°Till the walk becomes a dance ; 

Then the twirling face to face 
Without variety or grace, 

Round and round, and never stopping, 
Now and then a little hopping. 

When you’re wrong, to make things worse 
If one couple so perverse, 

Should in the figure be perplex’d, 

* Quicken now,” the Ladies cry ; 
They rise, they twirl, they swing, they fly, 
Puffing, blowing, jostling, squeezing, 
Very odd, but very pleasing— 

‘Till every Lady plainly shows 
(Whatever else she may disclose) 
Reserve is not among her faults :— 
Reader, this it is to waltz, 


— so 
TO MARY AND SUSAN. 


Sweet babes, to thy father more dear, — 
Than earth’s richest treasure can give ; 
Thou source of his hope and his fear, 
In you all his pleasures now live. 


Entombed in a land far away, 
Thy mother sleeps cold in her grave, 
Where the boughs of the cypress and bay, 
So sadly so mournfully wave. 


And there at the Spring’s early dawn, 

The virtues and graces repair, 
And weave from the flowery lawn, 

A wreath to her memory so fair. 
Her spirit, all gentile and pure, 

Has soar’d to the regions above, 
Where angels in mercy msuré 

A share of her Maker’s kind love. 


And here, in this valley of tears, 
May Heaven in kindness decree, 
Your minds may expand with your years, 
Her virtues descend unto thee. 


—_ +e 


SIR TOPEWELL. 
Wax Topewell thought fit from the world to retreat 
As full of Champaigne, as.an egg’s full of meat ; 
He wak’d in the boat, and to Charon he said, 
He would be row’d back—for he was not dead. 
* Trim the boat, and sit quict,’ stern Charon replied ; 


* ou may haye forgot, you were drunks when you died’ 


PORE Fae 


AMUSEMENT. 

A Highlander who sold brooms, went into a 
barber’s shop in Glasgow, to get shaved; the bar- 
ber bought one of his brooms, and after havin 
shaved him, asked the price of it. Tippence, sai 
the Highlander, ‘ No, no,’ said the er, ‘Vil 
give a penny, and if that does not satisfy you, take 

e broom again.” The Highlander took it, and 
asked what he had to pay ? ‘ A penny,’ says strap. 
‘I'll give you a baubee,’ says Duncan, ‘ and if that 
dinua satisfy ye, put on my beard again” = 





A farmer having settled in a Country village on 
a little farm, on the esteem of the whole neigh- 
bourhood.—The first year was hardly expired, 
when he lost a very fine cow, which was by much 
the best of all his cattle, and he was extremely nror- 
tified at it ; but this was nothing to the grief he felt 
a short time afterwards, when death also took away 
his wife His neighbours theught they were obli- 
ed to comfort him. Honest farmer, said one of 
them, do not afflict yourself; the wife you have 
lost was a good one it is true, but there is as good 
to be had. I have three daughters for my part, 
take your choice of them. Another offered him a 
sister, another a neice.—Lord have mercy upon ve 
cried the farmer, it is better to lose one’s wile than. 
one’s cow; my wife is scarcely three hours dead and 
here are half a dozen people offering to supply her 
place for me! but when my cow died, the devil.a 
vne spoke of giving me another. 





_ Dr. Graham being on his stage in a country town 
in order to promote the sale z his medicine, told 
the country people that he came there for the good 
of the people, and not for want. Then speaking 
to his Merry Andrew—Andrew, says he, do we 
come here for want ? no faith sir says Andrew we 
have enough of that at home! besides, continued he, 
my master has a very great esiate but that is nei- 
ther here nor there. 
A FACT. 

A clergyman travelling a road that led from a 
noted tavern, overtook a man on horseback, who 
had treated himself so kindly with good stuff, that 
his body was subject to a constant vibration from 
side to side ;—for the sake of good company he 
made exertion to keep his horse along side of the 
clergyman’s, to the great hazard of losing his seat. 
on the saddle. ‘ Friend,’ said the clergyman, 
‘ pomartre Fpe be, you seem to be very happy.’ ‘I 
hope,’ said the man, ‘ J shall be happy in the next 
world ; I know you very well, though you are un- 
acquainted with me—you are the very.man whe 
converted me.’ ‘Very possible,’ said the clergy- 
man, ‘ and it looks like some of my bungling on 


which I shall be obliged to do over again.’ 





TO READERS 4ND CORRESPONDENTS. 

We would observe to a ‘Friend to Fair Criticism,” that 
as “A Parent’s’’? name has been made known, it is but 
fair that we should require his name also. 

‘Admonitory Hints’— To es’—* Reflector No. 17° 
— Contributor No. 10,’ &e. s' be attended to. - 

The advice of ‘ W’ should be valued, since, we are as- 
sured, the effusion is from the of a woman, and-her 
advice may have been dictated by experience. Aftergiv- 
ing a history of the at desgita ill-consequences of corset- 
wearing, ‘ W’ thus feelingly describes the catastrophe : 

“Ah, no—my breath grows short—I'm aumost gone, 

Oh! Oh’! tis the steel and whalebone horn,” 
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